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breakfast at half past nine, having been called an hour
before,—but tho' my head usually parts with its pillow
at this hour, I own it much more indulgent to its night
cap, which is very apt to preside over my morning em-
ployments.
I was suffering from head ache the day I wrote to you,
and preparing for Court by a second nap. I believe, to
say true, that my Creed is too simple to belong to any
established church either, but I am very Catholic in my
thoughts of Sunday, as to its practise, tho' I am not sure
how far the Pope and I agree in our reasons, for dancing,
and singing.
I consider Sunday as not of Christian appointment,
and it came from the hands of its great Creator surely, a
day of rejoicing, in the fullest sense of the word?
As Christians we would naturally dedicate a part of
this merciful dispensation of leisure to him, whose first
striking act of benevolence towards his creatures, it was—
but, that passed, I rather hold myself called upon to see
the good set before me with some outward expression of
joy, and tho', for subordinate reasons, it may be well to
commission our harder worked neighbor to rejoice for us,
generally speaking—a concert now, and then, comes to
me, you see, in the shape of a permitted thing.
Habit however is stronger than opinion. I like a quiet
Sunday, very seldom spend any other, and have to thank
you and Mrs. Cooper for making it often a sociable day
to me also, by admitting me into your little circle.
I shall wish to hear what you think on this subject. I
only now know your practise, and also your interpreta-
tion of our Saviour's very remarkable conduct, and words,
on more than one occasion, when he was accused of break-
ing the Sabbath day and now, how many tickets shall I

